Hath Labour charge who fteppeth foorth,

before the flatlye thronge;
And Captayn of the reare ward next,

was placed abftinens,
And loind to him for Policie,

was Captayne Continence:
The Battayle mayne Hipolitus,

him felfe did chufe to guyd.
And in the formed front therof,

on Courfer fayre doth ryde :
The Trumpets found march on apace,

and Dromes the fame do flryke.
Then forward moues ye Army great,

In order Martiall lyke.
I. cam behynde (me thought) and beft,

it feamed then to me :
To vew the dynt of dreedfull fword,

and feyghter none to be.
Thie Spies were fent abroad to vew,

the place where Cttpide lay:
A longeH a Ryuer fayre and broad,

they fpye a pleafaunt way,
Which waye they tooke and paffynge foorth,

at length apeares a plaine:
Both large and vail wher lyes ye rowt,

of Cruell Cupides trayne.
Thus told the fpyes we onward hye,

and ftrayght in fyght we haue,
The ferfull ihow of all our Foes,

and dredfull army braue,
The firfl yat marched from Cupides Camp

was drowfy Idlenes.
The chyefefl frend that loue had then,

the next was vyle Exces,
A. Lubbour great, mifhapen mofl,

of all that thear I faw,
As much I thynk in quantitie,

as horfes fyxe can draw.